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2 6 The. Tragedy of Othello 

Enter Othello, and Attendants. 

Caf. Tistruelyfo. 

Def. Lets meet him, and receiue him. 

Caf. Loe, where he comes. 

Oth. O my faire Warriour. 

My d .are O t belli, 

Oth. 1 c giu s me w >ndcr,great as my content. 

To fee you here before me : O my foules ioy, 

If after euery tempetljCome fuch calmenefle, 

M 7 the jpjndsblow,tilI they haue wakened death; 
And let the labouring Barke clime hillesof Teas, 
Olympus highland duck againe as low. 

As hell’s from heauen ; If ic were now to dye, 
T’were now to be mod happy, for I teare 
M/ foule hath b*r content lo abfolutc. 

That not another con fo; t, like to this 
Succeeds in vnknown Fate. 

Def. The heauens forbid, 

Buc that our loues and comforts (hould increafe, 
Euen as our dayes doe grow. 

Oth. Amen to that, (west Powers ; 

I cannot fpeake enough of this content. 

It flops me here, it is too much of ioy •• 

And this, and this,the greateft difeord be, kijft. 

That ere our hearts flia.il make. 

lag. (), you are well tun’d now, 

Buc 1 le fet do wne the pcgs,that makes this enufique, 
As honeft as lam. 

Oth. Come, let vs to the Cattles 
Newes friend', our wars are donc,the Turks aredre 
How dels my old acquaintance ol this lfle ? 

Honny, you fhall be well defir din Cyprus ; 

I haue found great loueamongft them ; O my Tweets 
I prattle out offafhipn,and I dote. 

In mine owne comforts : I prethce good I ago, 

Goe to the Bay, and difimbarke my Coffers; 

Bring thou the Matter to the C itadell : 

He is A good one, and his worthinette. 
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the M oore of Venice, i y 

Does chalk nge much refpedl s come Defdtwmu, 

Oi cc more well met at Cyprus. Exeunt. 

lag. Doe thou meet me prefently at the Harbour : come hither. 
If thou beeft valiant, ( ts iht y fay . baf men being in loue, haue then 
a Nobilicy in their natures, more then is natiue to them,) — lift me, 
the Leiucenant to night watches on the Court of Guard : firft I will 
tell thee this, Defdemon a is direftlyttvloue with him. 

Rod, With him ? why ris not pofiible. 

Jag. Lay thy finger thus, and let thy foule be inftrnfted; marks 
me, with what violence fhe firft lou’d the Moore, but for bragging, 
and telling her fantafticali lies; and will (he loue hun ftill for pra- 
ting? let not the difereet heart rhinke ic. Hereyemuft befed, and 
what delight Khali (he haue to lookc on the Diuell ? When the blood 
is made dull with the aft of fpott, there fhould be a game to inflame 
it,and giue Taciecy a frefh appetite. Louefincs in fauour,fympatby 
in yeans, manners, and beauties ; all which the Moore is defeftiue 
irj ; now for want of thife requir'd conuemences, her delicate ten- 
dernefle will find it felte abus’d, beginne to heaue the gorge, difreliffo 
and abhorre the Moore, very nature will inftruft hertoir, and com- 
pel! her to fomerecond choyce : N ov fir, this granted, as it is moll: 
pregnant and vnforced poKition, who Hands fo eminently in the de- 
gree of this fortune, as Cafsio does ? a knaue very voluble, no farder 
confcionable, thenm putting on the meere forme of ciuill and hu- 
mane teeming, for the better composing of his fait and moll hidden 
oofeafhftions: A fabric flippwy knaue', a finder out ofoccafions ; 
hat has an eye, can ftampe and counterfeit aduanrages tho true 

».Pifr ne fe r f € * Bcfides > tlie knaue IS handfome, 
looker after' a ' rct l u, ^ ccs ,n 'him that folly and green mirdes 

Z lk^y. p knC COffi P lca£ km » s > ^ woman has found 

ditfom IC3nn0t bdea,e thatinher > TuU of moft bleftcon- 

ft/lfad been bP V"^ ^ ^ drinkes is madc of gnpei 5 * 

thou not fee her mA?* Tl "“J 6 * hauc !ou ’ d the Moore. Didft 
that l P dd ^ With the pa - mc of !lis 1»M ? did’ft not marke 

Rod. Yes, but that wa but ccurefi* 

hi- Lechery, by this ta „i . «, lndcx and ^ 

“ the 
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